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» would sorse whon we must go from
n:.tl{:-mlnu to Genaeva, and from thence, by
a serien of day-long and tangled journeys, to
Bayreuth {nDBavaria. I should have to haves
sourler of course to tako careof 8o consider-

party as mine,

oot T proorastinated. The time slinped
along. nnd at last I woke up one day to the

that wo were ready to movo and had no
gourler. Ithen rosolved upon what I foit was
afoolhardy thing. but I was in the humor of it
Isald I would make the first stago without
Belp-T1dld it

1 brought the party from Aix to Gensva by
myselt—four people. Tho distance was two
hours and moro, and thore was one change of
ears. Thare was not an acoldont of any kind,
exoept loaving & valiso and somo othor mat-
ters on the platform. a thing which can hardly
b called an acoident, it Is so common, Bo 1
offered to conduct the party all the way to

th,

’;',]-m“wu A blunder, though {t did not seom
o atthe tima. There was more detall than I
thought there would be: 1. Two persfines
whom wa had loft in & Gonevan vension somo
weska bafore, must be collected and brought
to the hotel: 2. I must notify the peoplo on tho
Grand Quay who store trunks to bring seven
of our stored trunks to the hotel and carry
pack sevon which thoy would find piled in the
lobby: 3. I must find out what part of Europs
Bayreuth was in and buy soven rallway tiockets
for that point: 4. I must send a telogramto n
trisnd In the Netherlands: 6. It was now 2 in
the afternoon, and we must look sharp and be
ready for thefirst night train and make sure
of sleaping-oar tickets: 6. I must draw money
at the bank.

It socmod to me that the slesping-car
tiokets must be the most important thing, so
1 went to tho station mysolf to make sura;
hots! messengors ars not always brisk people.
1t was & hot day. and 1 ought to have driven.
but it seomed bettor economy to walk, Itdid
notturn out 8o. bocause I lost my wny and
troblod thodistance. I applied for the tickets,
and they asked me which route I wanted to go
br.and that embarrassed me snd made mo
loso my head, there wers so many people
atanding around, and I not knowing anything
ahout the routes and not supposing there
wers golng to be two;: so I judged It best to go
back and map out the road and come agaln.

Itook a cab this time, but on my way up
stairs at the hotel I romembersd that I was out
of olgars, 8o I thoughtit would be well to get
nome while the matter was In my mind. It
was only round the cornerand Ididn't need
theeab. Iasked the cabman to walt where he
was, Thinking of the telegram and trying to
word It in my head, [ forgot the cigars and the
oab, and walkod on indefinitely. I was golong
to have the hotel people send the telegram, but
as loould not be far from the Post OMoes by
this time, I thought I would do it mysell. But
it was further than I had supposed. I found
the place at last and wrote the telegram and
handed it in. The clerk was a severs-looking,
Ndgety man, and he began to fire French quea-
tions at me In such & liquid form that I ocould
not detact the jointa between kis words, and
this made me loss my head again. But an Eng-
lishman stepped up and said the clerk wanted
to know where he was to snnd the telegram. I
could not tall him. becauss it was not my tele-
gram, and I explained that I was merely send-
ing it for » member of my party. But nothing
would pacity the olerk but the address: so I
sald that It he was so particular I would go
back and get It,

Howaver, I thought I wonld go and oollect
those lacking two persons first, for it would
be bast to do everything systematicslly and in
order, and one detail at & time. Then I re-
mombered the cab was eating up my sub-
stance down at the hotel yonder; so I called
another cab and told the man to go down and
fotoh {t to the Post OMoe and walt till I camae.

1 had a long hot walk to collact those peopla,
and when I got there they couldn't come with
meo becausa they had heavy satohols and must
hives cab. Iwent awayto find one, but be.
fore I ran across any I notiosd that I had
reached the nelghborhood of the Grand Quay
—atleast I thought I had—so I judged I could
save time by stepping around and arranging
abont the trunks. Istepped around about a
mile. and although I did not find the Grand
Quay, I found a clgar shop, and remembered
aboutthe clgars: Ieald I was going to Bay-
routh, and wanted enough for the journey.
The man asked me which route I was golng to
take. Isald I did notknow. He sald he would
recommend me to go by Zurioh and warlous
othor places whish he named, and offered to
sell me sovon mecond-class through tickets for
$22aplece, which would be throwing off the
discount which the rallroads allowed him. I
was already tired of riding second-class on
frat-olass tickots, 8o I took him up.

By and by I found Natural & Co.'s storage
offics, and told them to send soven of our

tothe hotsl and pile them up in the
lobby. It seomed to mo that 1 was not de-
livering the whole of the message, still it was
all I sould find in my head.

NextIfound the bank and asked for some
money, but L had left my letter of credit some-
Where and wus not able to dmw. I remem-
bered now that I must haveleft it lying on
the table whero I wrote my telegram: so I got
8 cab and drove to the Post OMce and went up
#tairs, and thoy sald that a letter of oredit had
Indeod boon loft on the table, but that it was
Bow In the hands of the polioe authorities, and
it woula o necessaryfor me to go there and
Prove proporty. They ment a boy with me,
and wo went out the back wsy and
walkod & couple of miles and found

pluce; and then I remembered
Sout my cabs, and asked the boy to
Sond thom to me when he got back to tho Post

OMco. It was nightfall now, and the Mayor |

goneto dinpor, Ithoughtl would goto
dlnner myslf, but the oMcor on duty thought
differently, and I stayod. The Muyor dropped
Inat half past ton, but sald it was too Iate to
do anything to-night—come at 0:30 in tho
morning. The oMcer wantod to keep meo all
Bight, and said I was a suspiclons-looking
Berson, and probably did not own the letter of
erodit. und didan’t know what o lstter of credit
Was, Lut merely suw the roal owper loave it
Iriug on the tuble, and wanted to get it Le-
tauko 1 was probably a person that would
Want anything ho could get. whethar it was
Yaluableor not. But the Mayor sald ho saw
uothing suspiclous about ms, and that I
“omed a hurmloss person and nothing the
Mattor with me but » wandering mind, and
ot much of that. Bo I thonked him and he
:lh:m free, and I went home In my three

As1 was dog-tired and in no eon
Answar questions with discretion, I thdjﬁztt?
would not disturb the Expadition at that time
uf night, as there was a vacant room I knew of
at thu other end of tho hall; but I did not quite
WrEve there, s o witel had boen set, the ex-
lu.ulllluu belng anxtous sbout me, I was
Vigouil luu galling situntion. The Expadition
Wt Im:r wnd furbidiling on toar chairs in o row,
'n!-l. shiawls anl things wll on. sutehuols and
::n-!.\': URURs Ll Thay il boon sitting like
";\ or four nours, wl the glass going down
: the tme, Yos, and they wero walting—
. ::t:nu fur me, It wuomad to me that nothing
ol ;ml_dun. happlly contrived, und Lrdllinnt
r e force conid break this fron frost and
\ase a diverslow in my favor; so I shigd wy

g W

hat Into the arena and followed It witha skip
and n jump, shouting bllthely:

*Ha. ha hero we all aro, Mr. Merryman!”

Nothing could he deepor or stiller than the
absenco of applauss which followed. But I
kopt on; therescemed no other way, though
my obnfldencs, poor snough befors had gota
doadly check and waa in effoct gone.

Itriod to be jooupd out of a heavy heart, I
tried to touch the other heartathere and soften
the bitter resontment in those facen by throw-
ing off bright and alry fun and making of the
wholo ghastly thing o joyously humorous in-
aldent. but this [dea was not well conoeived. It
was not the right atmosphore for it. I gotnot
one amilo: not one line in thoss offended faces
rolaxed: 1 thawed nothing of the winter that
looked but of those frosty eyes. I started ono
more broozy, poor effort, hutthe head of the
Expedition eut Into the contre of it and sald:

**Whore have you boen?"

Imaw by the manner of this that the idea
wad to get down to cold business now. 8o I
bogan my travels but was eut short again.

“ Whero are the two others? We have been
in trightful anxiety about them."

*Oh, thoy'ro all right. I was to feteh a anb.
I will go stealght off, and—"

“Bitdown! Don't you know it 1s 11 o'clock?
Whora did you leave them 7"

* At the ponaion.”

“YWhy didn't you bring thom 7"

“Becanao wo conldn't carry tha satohels.
And 8o I thought—"

“Thought! You should not try to think.
Ono cannot think without the propsr machin-
ery. [Itistwomiles to that pension. Did you
go there without a oab ?"

“I— woll I didn'tintend to; it only happoned
'0‘ "

“Mow dld It happen so 1"

“Docauns I was at the Post Offioe and I re-
membared that I had left a cab walting here,
and 8o, to stop that expenao, I sentanother cab
to—to—"

*To what?"”

*Wall, I don't remembar now, but I think the
new cib was to have the hotol pay the old cab.
and send it away."”

“What gool would that do "

" What good would it do? It would stop the
oxponse, wouldn't 17"

* By putting the naw eab in its place to con-
tinue tho expense ?*

Tdldn't say anything.

“Why dida't you have the new cab eome
back for you ?"

“Oh, that {8 whatIdld. I remember now.
Yon, that {8 what did. Because I recollect
that when I —"

“Well, thon. why didn't It come back for
you "

“To the Post Ofes? Why, ft dld."

“Vory well, then, how did you come to walk
to the pension 7"

“I—I don't quite remember how that hap-
pened. Oh, yes, I do remember now. I wrote
tho despatch to seud to the Netherlands,
P R

“0h, thank goodness, you did scoomplish
somothing! Iwouldn't have had you fail to
send—what makes you look like that! You
are trying to avoid my eye. That despatoh is
the most important thing that— You
haven't sent that despatoh!"

“I haven't sald I didn't send 1t

“You don't need to. Oh, dear. I wouldn't
have had that telegram fail for anything. Why
didn't you send it 7"

*“Well, you ses, with so many things to do
and think of. I—they're very particular there,
and after I had written the telegram —*

*Oh, never mind, letit go, explanations ean't
help the matter now—what will he think of
us ™ ;

“0Oh, that’s all right, that's all right, he'll
think we gave the telegram to the hotel pecple
and that they—"'

*“Why, certainly! Why didn't you dothat ?
Theare was no other rational way.”

*Yes, I know, but then I had it on my mind
that I must be sure and get to the bank and
draw some money—"*

“Well, you are entitled to some oredit, after
all, for thinking of that, and Idon't wish to be
too hard on you, though you must acknowl-
edge yoursell that you have cost us all a good
deal of trouble, and some of it not necessary.
How much did you draw?"

*Woll, I—I had an idea that—that—"

*“That what?"’

*That—well, it seems to me that In the ol
cumstances—so many of us. you know. and—
and—"

" What are you mooning about? Do turn
your face this way and let me—why, you havn't
drawn any money!"

*WWell, the banker sald—"

“Never mind what the banker sald. Yon
must bavehad & reason of your own. Not a rea-
son, exactly, but something which—"

*Well, then, the slmple fact was that I
hadn't my letter of ecrodit."

*Hadn't your letter of oredit?"

*“Hadn't my letter of credit.”

**Don't repeat me like that. Where was it

At the Post OfMece.”

*“Whnat waas It doing there?"

*“Waell, I forgot it and left it there.”

“Upon my word, I've seen & good many
gouriors, but of all the courlara that ever I—"

“I've done the best I could.”

“Well, so you have, poor thing, and I'm
wrong.to abuse you so when you've boen
working yoursalf to death while we've been
sitting here ‘only thinking of ounr vexations
instead of feeling gratoeful for what you were
trylng to do for ua. It will all come out right.
We can take the 7:30 train in the morning just
as well. You've bought the tickets™

“I have—and it's & bargalm, too, Beoond
aless."

“I'mglad ol it. Everybody else travels sec-
ond elass, and wo might just as well save that
ruinous extra charge. What did you pay

* Twonty-two dollars aplece—through to
Bayrouth.”

* Why, I didn’t know you could buy through
tiockets anywhere but in London and Paria."

* Bome people can't, maybe; but saome peo-
ple can—of whom I am one of whioh, it ap-
poars,”

* 1t seems a rather high price.”

*On the contrary. The dealer knoocked off
his commlission.”

* Dealor 7"

* Yen—I bought them at a cigar shop.”

*“That reminds me. We shall have to get up
pretty early, and so there should be no pack-
ing to do. Your umbrells, your rubbers, your
clgars—what (s the matter 1

*Hang It, I'vo left the olgars at the bank.”

* Just think of it! Well, your umbrella 7"

“I'll have that all right. There's no hurry

* What do you mean by that?

*Oh, that's all right: I'll take care of—

**Where is that umbrella "

“It's just the merest step—Iit won't take
me—"'

“Where is it

*Well, I think I left it at the cigar shop; but
any way—"

“*Take your fest out from undor that thing.
It's just as I expected | Where are your rub-
bors ¥

“They—well—"

*Where are your rubbars "'

“It's got so dry now—well, everrbody sarys
thera's not going to be snother drop of—"

**Where—are—your—rubbers "'

*Woll, you see—well, it was this way. First
the oMeer sald—"

*What oMoer 1"’

*Pollos oMoer; but the Mayor, he—"

» What Mayor "

“Mayor of Goneva; butl sald—"

“Walt. What is the matter with you ™

“Who, me? Nothing. They both tried to
porsuade me to stay, snd—"

“Btay wheret"

*Well—the ot [s—"'

“Where huve you been? What's kept you
out till half past 10 ot night #"

"0, you sow, wlter I lost my lettorofl eredit,
I-—*

*You are bLoating around the bush a good
deal. Now, answer the question in just one
stralghtforward word. Whore are those rub-
Liors *"*

“They—well; ther're lu the county jail”

Istarted a placating smile, but it petrified.

UN,
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The climate was unsultablsa. Bpending three
of four hours In jall did not seem to the expe-
dition humorous. Nelther did It to me, st bot-
tom.

I had to explain ths whole thing. and of
course It came out thon that we couldn't take
tho early traln, becauss that wonld leave my
lottor of aredit In hook still. Itdid look as if
wo had sll got to go to bed estranged and
unhappy. but by good luek that was nrevented.
There happened to be montion of the trunks,
and I was able to say [ had attended to that
featura.

" There, you are just s good and thoughtfal
and painstaking and Intelligent as you can be,
and it's & shame to find so muoh fault with
you, and thors shan't be another word of It
You've done begutifully, admirably, and I'm
norry 1 evor sald one ungrateful word to you."

This hitdeeper than someof the other thinga
and made me uncomfortable, bocause I wasn't
feelingns solid about that trunk orrand as I
wanted to. Thore soomed somohow to be n
defect about it womewhars, though I couldn't
put my flager on it and didn't like to stir the
matter just now, it being late and maybe well
enough to et well enough alone.

Of courss thero was muslo In the morning.
when It was found that we couldn’t leave by
the earlytrain. ButI had no time to walt: I
got only the opening bara of tho overture, and
thon atarted out to got my letter of oradit.

It soemed & good time to look into tho trunk
businoss and rectify it if {t neoded it,and I
had a suspiolon that it did. I was too lata
The canclerge sald he had shippod the trunks
to Zurich the evening before. I asked him
how he could do that without exhibiting pas-
sago ticketa,

* Not nocossary in Bwitzerland. You pay for
your trunka and send them where you pleass,
Nothing goes froe but your hand baggage."

* How much did you pay on them?"

* A hundred and forty franea’

* Twenty-elght dollara. There's something
wrong about that trunk businoesa, sure."

Next I met tho porter. Ho sald:

* You have not slept wall, is it not. You hava
the worn look. If you would like a ecourler,
good one has arrived last night, and is not en-
gagoed for five days alrendy, by the name of
Ludl. We recommend him; dnss heins, the
Grande Hotel Boau Rivags recommends him."

1 declined with coldnoss. My spirit was not
broken yet. And I did not llke having my
condition taken notieo of in thia way. Iwasat
the county jail by D o'clock, hoping that the
Mayor might chanes to coma before his rogu-
lar hour; but he didn't. It was dull thore,
Every time I offered to toush anything. or look
atanything. or do anything, or refraln from
doing anrything. the pollceman sald it was
*defendu.” I thought I would practise my
Frenoch on him, but he wouldn't have that,
elther. It soomed to make him partleularly
bittar to hear his own tongue.

The Mayor eame at last. and then there was
no trouble; for the minute he had convened
the Buprems Court—which they alwaya do
whenever there Is valuablo property In dispute
—and got everything shipshape and sentries
posted, and had prayer by the chaplain, my
unsealed lotter wns brought and opened, and
there wasn't anything in it but some photo-
graphs: bocause, as [ reamemberad now, I had
taken out the letter of credit so asto make
room for the photographs, and had put the
letter In my other pocket, which I proved to
overybody's satisfaction by fetehing it out and
showlng It with a good deal of oxultation. So
then the court looked at each other in a vacant
kind of way, and then at me, and then at each
other again, and finally lot me go, but said it
was imprudent for me to be at large, and
asked me what my profession was. IsaldI
was & courlor. They litted up thelr eyesina
kind of reverent way and sald. “Du lleber
Gott!” and I sald a word of courteous thanks
for their apparent admiration and hurried off
to the bank.

However, balng a eourler was already mak-
ing me a great stiekler for order and system
and one thing at a time and sach thiog In its
own proper turn; so I passed by the bank and
branched off and started for the two laoking
membera of theexpadition. A cab lazied by
and I took It apon persuasion. I gained no
speed by this, but It was a reposeful turnout
and I liked ropasefulness. Tha wack-long
jubllations over the six hundredth anniver-
sary of the birth of 8wiss liberty and the Sign-
Ing of the Compact was at flood tide, and all
the streets were clothed In fluttering flags.

Tho horse and the driver had been drunk
three days and nights, and had known no &tall
nor bed meantime. They looked as I folt—
dreamy and acedy. But we arrived in course
oftime. I went in and rong. and asked a
housemaid to rush out the lacking members.
Bhe sald something which I did not under-
stand. and I returned to the chariot. Tho girl
had probably told me that those peoplo did pot
belong on her floor, and that it would be
judiclous for mo to go higher, and ring from
floor to floor tlll I found them; for in those
Bwinas flata thore does not seom to be any way
to find the right family but to be patlient and
guess your way along up. I caleulated that [
must walt ifteen minutes, there being three
detalls inseparable from an oceaslon of this
sort: 1, put on huta and come down and elimb
in: 2, roturn of one to get “my other glove;"
3, prespntly. return of the other one to fotch
“my French Verbs at a Glance.” I would
muse during the Ofteon minutes and take it

oasy.

A very still and blank Interval ensued, and
then I felt a hand on my shouldor and started.
Tho Intruder was a policeman. I glanced up
and percoived that thora was now scenery.
There was & good deal of a crowd, and they
had that plensed and Intorested look which
such a crowd wears when thoy soe that some-
body I8 out of luck. The horse was aslecp,
and so waos the driver, and some boys had
hung them and me full of gaudy decorations
stolen from the innumerable banner poles. It
was a scandalous specincle, The officer sald:

“1'm sorry, but we can't have you sleeping
here all day."

I was wounded and sald with dignity:

*1 bog your pardon, I was not sleeplng: I
was thinking."

“Waoll, you ean think {f you want to, but
you've got to think to yourself: you disturb
the whole nelghborhood.”

It was o poor joke, but it made the crowd
Iaugh. Isnore at night sometimes, but itis
not llkely that I would do such a thing in the
daytime and in such a place. Tho officer un-
decorated us, and sesmed sorry for our friend-
lessness, and really tried to be humane, but
he sald wo mustn't stop there any longer or he
would have to charge us rent—It was the law,
he sald, aud he went on to say In & soclable
way that I was looking pretty mouldy, and he
wished ho knew—

I shut him off pretty austsrsly, and said I
hoped one might oelebrate a littls, these days,
espoclally when one was personally con-
ocernod,

*Parsonally ?" he asked. “How?"

“Beocause 800 years ago an ancestor of mine
slgned the compact.” )

He reflected & moment, then looked me over
and sald:

* Ancestor! It's my opinlon you signed It
yourself. Forof all the old anclent relles that
ever I-but never mind about that. What e it
you are walting here for so long

I 3

“I'm not waliting here so long atall. I'm
walting Aiftesn minutas till they forget a glove
and a book and go basck and get them." Then
1told him who they were that I had come for.

He was very obliging, and bogen to shout In-
quirlea to the tiers of headsand shoulders pro-
jecting from the windows above us. Thoena
woman away up thers sung out:

“Oh, they? Why I gotthem a cab and they
left here long ago—hall-past 8, I should say,"

It was annoying. I glanced at my watch,
but didn't say anything. The officor said:

"Jtisu nquarter of 12, you see. You should
have inquired better. You have been msleep
throe-quartors of ko hour, and in such & sun
g8 this, You are baked—Dbaked black. It is
wonderful. Andyou will miss your train, per-
haps. You interest me grently. What is your
ocoupation "

1 sald I was o courier. It seamed o stun
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him. and beforshe could come to we wore

gone.

‘When I arrived In the third story of the hotel
ITtound our quarters vaeant. I was not sur-
prisod. The momenta courler takes his oye
off histeribe they go shopping. Tho nearer It
in to train timo the surer they nretogo. Imat
down to try and think out what I had best do
next, but presently the hall boy found me
there. and sald the expedition had gone to the
station hall an hour before. It was the first
time 1 had known thom to do a rational thing,
and it was vory confusing. This {s one of the
things that make a courier's life so difficult
and uncertaln. Just as mattera are going the
smoothest, his people will strike a lucld inter-
val. and down gov all his arrangements to
wrook and ruln.

Tho train was to loave at 12 noon sharp, It
was now ten minutes aftor 12, I could be at
the statlon In ten minutes, I saw 1 had no
groat amount of leeway, for this was the light-
ning express, and dn the Continont the light-
ping expreases are pretty fastidious about
gotting away somo time during the ndvertised
day. My peoplo wore the only ones ramalning
in the walting room: overybody olse had
passed through and " mounted the traln,” as
thoy say In those rogions. Thoy woere exhaust-
od with nervousness and fret, but I comforted
them and heartoned them up, and wo made
our rush,

But no: we wore out of luck again. The
doorkeoper was not satiefied with the tiekota
He examined them eautioualy, dellborately,
susplcloualy; thon glared at mo awhile, and
after that hocalled another ofMeial, The twoex-
amined the tickets and ealled anothor oMelal.
Theso called othera, and the convention dis-
cussed and disoussed.and gosticulatod nnd car-
ried on untll I beggoed that they would conslder
how timo was fiylog, and just pass a fow roso-
lutions and let ua go. Then they sald very
courteously that thero wnas a dofect in the
tiekets, and asked meo where I got thom.

Ijudgoed I saw what the trouble wns, now.
You see, I had bought the tickots in o clgur
shop, and of course the tobaceo smoll wus on
thom ; without doubt the thing they wore up
to was to work the tickets through the Custom
House and to collnot duty on thnt smell. So I
resolved to be perfectly frank: it is sometimes
tho best way. Isald:

“Gentlomen, Iwill not deceive you. These
rallway ticketa—"

“Ah, pardon, monsieur!
way tickota"

“Oh," 1 said, "Is that tho dofect ?"

* Al truly yos, monsleur. ‘Theso ara lottery
tioketa, yes: and it i a lottory which has been
drawn two years ngo.”

I affectad to Le greatly amused: It 1sall one
oan do In such elreumstancos: It is all ono can
do, and yetthere Is novalue in it; it deccivos
nobody, and you ecan sce that overybody
around pitles you and Is ashamod of yon.  Ono
of the hardost situations in life, I think, Is to
be full of grief and a sonse of defeat and shab-
biness that way, and yot bave to put on an
outside of archnesa and gaioty, while all the
time you know that your own expedition, tho
treasures of your heart, and whose love and
reverence you aro by the custom of our elvil-
Ization entitled to, are being consumed with
humillation before strangers to see you earn-
Ing and gettivg a eompassion, which is a
stigma, & brand—n brand which cortitles you
to be—oh, anylhing and evorything which is
{atal to human respect.

Laald chenrlly, it was all right, just one of
those littlo aceidonts that was likely to happen
to anybody—I would have the right tickets in
two minutes, and we would enteh tho train yot,
and, morsover, have something tolnugh about
all through the journoy. 1 did get tho tickets
in time, all stamped nnd complets, but then [t
turned outthat [ couldn’t take them, becausa
in taking so much palns about the two miss-
ing members, I had skipped the bank and
hadn't the money. Hothon the train left, and
there didn't saam to ba anything to do but go
back to the hotel. which wodld;: but it was
kind of melancholy and not much said. 1 tried
to start a few subjocts, like secnery and tran-
substantiation, and thosa sorts of things, but
they didn't seam to hit the weather right.

We had lost our good rooma, but wagot some
others which were pretty scattering, but would
answer. I judged things would brighten now.
but the Hoad of the Expeditionsald *Send up
thetrunks.” It mado ma feel protty cold, Thore
was o doubtful something about that trunk
business. I wnsalmost sure of it. 1 was go-
Ing to suggost—

But n wave of thehand sufMeolently restrained
mo, and [ was informed that we would now
camp for three days mnd seo if we could
rost up.

I said all right, never mind ringing: I would
godown and attend to the trunks mysolf, I
got a ceab and wont stralght to Me. Charlos
Natural's place, and askod what order It was [
had left there.

"*To sond seven trunks to tho hotel.”

**And wero you to bring uny bock

" No."

"You are sure I didn’t tell you to bring
back soven that would be found plled In the
lobiby #"

** Absolutely sure you dldn't.”

*Then the whole fourtoon are gone to Zurleh
or Joricho or somoewhere, and thore is golng to
ho moaore débris around that hotel whoen the
Expedition—""

Idida't Ninlsh, because my mind was gotting
to bo in a good deal of & whirk and wheu you
arothat way you think you have flnished n
rentenco when you haven't, and you go moun-
Ing and drouming away, and the first thing
you know you gut run over by o dray or a cow
or something,

I 1uft tho cab thern—T forgot it—and on my
wiy back Ithought It all out and concluded to
resign, becauso othorwiso I should be nearly
suro to bo dischargoed. But I didn't bellove it
would be a good idea to reslgn In person; I
eould do it by message. Bo I sent for Mr. Ludl
and explained that thare was a courler golng
to resign on account of Incompatibility or fa-
tiguo or aomething, and as ho had four or flve
vacnnt days, I would like to insort him Into
that vacancy if he thought hie could Al it
When everything was nrranged I got him to
go up and say Lo the Expedition that, owing to
an error made by Mr. Naturnl's people, we wera
out of trunks here, but would have plenty in
Zurich, and wo'd botter take the firsttraln,
froight, gravel, or construction, and move
right along.

He attended to that and eame down with an
Invitation for me to go up—yes, cortainly; and,
while wo walkod along over to tho bank to get
money, and eolleet my olgars and tobacco, and
to the clgar shop to trude buck the lottery
tickets and get my umbrella, and to Mr. Natu-
ral's to pay that cab and send It away, and to
the county jnll to get my rubbers and leave p,
p. & cards for tho Mayor and Bupreme Court,
he described the weather to me that was pro-
valling on the upper levels thers with the Fx-
pedition, and 1 saw that I was dolng vory
wall where I wans.

1stayed out Inthe woodstill 4 P. AL, tolet
the wenther moderate, and then turned up at
the station just in time totake the 3 o'clook
express for Zurleh along with the Expedition,
pow in the hands of Ludl, who conducted Its
complex affairs with little appavent effort or
inconvenionce.

Well. I had worked like n slave while I was
In ofMea, and done the very best I knew how;
yet all thut these people dwelt upon or seemed
to nare to remember was the defects of my ad-
ministration, not its creditable features, They
would skip overathousand creditabile leatures
toromark upon and reiterate and fuss about
just one fact, till it seemed to me they would
woar it out; and not much ol s fact, elther,
taken by itself—the fuct that I elected mysolf
gourier In Genova, and put in work enough to
oarry a circus to Jorusalem, snd yot nover
even got my gang outof thetown, I finnlly sald
1 dldn’t wish to hear any mora sbout the sub-
joct, It made me tired, And Itold them to
their faces that 1 would nover be a courler
again to savo anybody's life.  And it I live long
enough I'il prove it 1think It's a diMoult,
brain racking, overworkod. snd thoroughly
ungreteful ofMoe, and the main bulk of its
wagos s & sore heart and & bruised spirit.

Manx Twane,

These are not rall-
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CHAPTER VIIL

Adolme was in a flutter of voluble foreboding
till Elbridge cnmo back. Bho asked Buzette
whether she bolleved tholr father would got
avwny: shosald she know that Elbridge would
mles the train with that slow old mare, and
their father would be arrested. Wenk as she
wits from tho aick bed she had left to weloome
him, sho dressed herself carefully, so as to ba
roady for the worst: sho was going to jall with
him if they brought him back; she had made
up her mind to that. From time to time
she went out ani looked up the road
to seo If Elbrldge was coming back alone, or
whether the ofMcors weore bringing her father:
£lie expoeted they would bring him Nrat to his
family. She did not know why, Bunette tried
to keop her Indoors; to make hor le down.
Bho refused, with wild upbraidings. Bhe de-
elarod that SBuzette had nover cared anything
for hier father; sho had wanted to give thelr
mother's property awny to please the Hilarys:
and now that she wns going to marry Matt
Hilary, sho was perfectly indifforent to evary-
thing clse. Bhe asked Suzotte what had come
over hor.

Elbridge drove firat to the stable and put up
hia horse when he eainwe back, Then he walked
to the lodgo to roport.

“Is o salv? Did he get away? Whare Is
ho?" Adeline shricked at him beforo lie
could get a word vut.

“Ho's all right, Miss Northwlek," Elbridge
answored, soothingly., " He's on his way brok
to Unomdy agnin.”

“Then U'vo delvon him awav!" she lamented.
“1've hunted him out of his home, and I shall
nover seo him any mora. SBand for him! Sand
for him! Bring him back, I tell you! Go right
straight after him and tell him I satd Lo coma
back! What are you stunding thero for ¥

Bho fell fainting. Eibridge holpod Suzelte
earry hor up stairs to her bed and then ran to
get his wifo to stay with thom while he went
for tho doctor,

Matt Hilary had boen spending tho night at
the rectory with Wade, aud ho walked out to
tuka leave of Suzotte onee more before he wont
homo. Ho found the dootor just driving
nway. “Miss Northwick seoms not so woll,"
sald the doctor. “I'm very glad you happen
to bie here, on all accounts, I shall como agaln
later in the day.”

Matt turned from the shadow of mystery tha
doetor’s manner left, and knocked ut the door,
It was opened by Suzetto almost before ho
touched it.

"Come in."” sho =ald, In a low volee, whose
aqnality fonded him from her almost ns much
a3 tho ennditlonal look she gave him. The ox-
cited babble of the sick woman overhead
mixod with Mrs. Newton's nasal attempts tu.:
quiet her, broke in upon their talk.

“Mr. Hilnry,” said Buzette, formally, " aro
you willing my futher should come buaek. no
matter what happena ¥

"1l ho wishes to come back. You know what
I havo always sald."

**And you would not care {f they put him in
prison "

. "Ishould ears very muoch."

“You would bo nehamed of me!"

“No! Neverl What has it to do with you ?”

“Then," she pursued, “he has come back.
Ho has been here. Bho fiashed all the fact
upon him in vivld, ranid phrases, and he lis-
tened with an intelligent silence that stayad
and comforted her a8 no words could have
done. Belors shia had falshed his arms were
round her, and rhe felt how inalienably faith-
ful he was. “And now Adelino is raving to
havehim come back again, and stay. Bhe
thinks she drove him away; shoe will die it
somoething ean't be done. She says she would
not let him stay because—because you would
be ashamod of us, 8he says I would be
ashamed—-"

"Huzotte! Bun!" Adoline ealled down from
tho ehambor above, *don’t you lot Mr. Hilary
go baforo I got there, T want to spoak to him."
And while they stared holplessly ot onch other
they heard hor saying to Mrs. Nowton, * Yes, T
shall, too! I'm perfoctly roastod now, and I
ghall go down. I ghould think I know how I
felt. 1don’t eare what the doctor suid: and If
you try to stop me—" Bho came clnttoring
down thostairs inthe boots which sha had
pulled loosaly on, nnd as soon asshio shinwisd
her exeited faeo at the door shie sgan: * I'va
thought out a plan, Mr. Hilary, nnd I want vou
shoulid go nnd seo Mr. Putney about jt. You
ask him ifit won't do. They can got futher lot
out on ball when he comoas buck, and I eun bo
his bail. and then, when there's ntrinl, they
can tako me instead of him. It won't inattor to
the court which thoy hinve, as long ns they have
somebody, Now, you gonnd ask Mr. Putnoey.
I know he'll suy 8o, for ho's thought just na I
have anbout father's caso ull along. Will you
go?"'

“Will vou go upand llo down agaln, Ade-
line, If Mr. Hilary will go?" Suzotte asked,
liko ono dealing with o eapriclous ehild,

*What do you nll want me to lie down for "
Adeline turned upon her. ' I'm perloctly woll,
And do yon supposo I ean rest. with such a
thing on my mind? If you want mo to rost
you'd better let him go and find out what Mr.
Putney says, I think weo'd bettor all go to
Canada and bring father baeck with us. He
fsn't N1t to travel alone or with strangers. He
needs some ons that undorstands his waya,
and I'm golng to him just as soon as Mr, Put-
noy approves of my plan, and I know he will
But Idon't want Mr. Hilary to lose any timo
now. I wanttobe in Quebeo about as soon as
father fs. 'Will you go?”

*Yos, Miss Northwick," sald Matt, taking
her tramulous hand. " I'll go to Mr. Putney,
and I'll soe my lather again, and whatever can
be dono to save your father any further suffur-
Ing, or yoursolf—"

"1 don't eare for myapll.,” she sald, plucking
her hand away. *I'm young and strong. aud
Ican bearit. But It's fathor I'm so anxlous
about."

Bhe began to ory, and at a look from Buretta
Mutt loft thom. As he walked along up toward
the villnge in mechanical eompliance with
Adeline's erazy wish, he folt more and more
the deepening tragedy of the ecase, apd the In-
adequacy of all the conventional palliatives.
There seemed Indeed but one romedy for the
trouble, and that was for Northwlck to sur-
render himself, and for them all to meet the
consequences together., He reallzed how dus-
perately homesick the man must have been
to take tho rilske he had run In stealing
back for a look upon the places and the faces
so dear to him; his heart was hoavy with pity
for him. One might call him coward and
egotist all one would: at the end remainedthe
factof & love which, if it eould not endure
heroleally, was stilla deep snd strong affec-
tion, doubtless the despest and strongest
thing in the man's weak and shallow nature.
It might be his truest Inspiration, sod if it
prompted him to venture everything, and to
ablde by whatever might befall him, for the
sake of belog near those he loved, and enjoy-
ing the conviet's wretehed privilege of look-
ing on them now and then, who should gaio-
say him?

Mutt took Wado in on his way to Putney's
oflice, to lay the question beforo him, and he
answered it for him in the same breath:
“Certalnly no ope lues desply soncerned than
the man's own flesh and blood eould forbid
bim."”

“1I'm notsure,” sald Wade, “that even his
own flesh and blood would have a supreme
right there It may be that love, and not
duty, ls the highest thing in lils. Ob. I kaow

how wea reason it away, and say that trae love
is unsalfish and ean find fta fruftion in the
very sacrifles of our Impulses: and we are
fond of calling our impulses blind, but Ood
alona knows whethor they are blind. The
reasonod sacrifice may satlsfy the higher
soul, but what about the slmple and primitive
natures which it won't antiafy ¥

For anawoer, Matt told how Northwick had
enmo back, at the risk of arrest, for an hour
With his ehildron, and wad found in the emuoty
house that had been their home, and brought
tothom: how he had bosought them to let him
atay, but they had driven him back to his
oxlle. Matt axplained how ho was on his way
tothe lawyer, at Adeline's frantie demand. to
€o all over the case again, and seo If some-
thing could not bo done to bring Northwick
fafely home. Ho had himself no hopo of find-
lng any loophole In the law, through which
the fuglitive conld como and go: it he returnod,
Matt folt sure that ho would bo arrostod and
vonvicted, but he was not sure that this might
not be the best thing for all. * You know." he
sald, " I've alwnys bolleved that it he eould
voluntatily submit himsalf to the ponalty of
his offance, tho pennlty would be the greatest
blessing for him on earth: the only blessing
for his ruined lite,"

“You," Wndo anawored, “wo have always
thought alike about that,and porhaps thistor-
ment of longing for his home and children
mav ba tho divine moans of londing him to ao-
capt the only merey nosslblo with Ged for such
a Aufferer, If there wore noono but him eon-
cerned, we could not hesltutn In urging him to
roturn. Dut tho i{nnocont who must endure
the ahnme of his pennity with him-—"

“Thay are ready for that.  Would It ba worso
than what thoy have lournod to ondure "

* Perhaps not.  Dut I was not thinking of his
childron alone.  You, vourself, Matt: your
family —"

Matt threw up his arms Impationtly, and
mada for tha door. tThera's 1o question of
me. And if thoy could not endure their por-
tion=the more amoyanes of knowing the
slight for thom in the minds of vulgar people—
I should be ashamud of thom,"

*Well, you nve right, Matt,” salil his triend,
Y Oodd bless you nud guide you!™ wliled the
priost.

Tha Inwyar ind not vet come to hisoMea, and
Mutt wont to find him ut his louse, Putney
Liad just fnishol hin vreakfast, and they mot
at his gate, and he tarped back fwdoors with
Matt, " Wall, vou know what's happenal, 1
seo" o oanid, aftor the st glance at Matt's
e,

“You, I know: and now what ean bo donp?
Are yon sure we've considerod every polnt ¥
Isn't thero some ohinneo~—"

Putney shook his head, and then hit off a
plece of tobaceo hoforo he bogan to talk. “I've
been over the whole enso in my mind this
morning, and U'm perfectly eortain there (sn't
the shadow of n chiuneo of his csenping telal it
ho gives himsell up. Thut's what you mean, 1
HUppose

“Youi that's what T mean,” sald Matt, with a
cortain disappointment.  Ho supposod ho bl
nerved himself for tho worst, but he found he
had beon willing to accept somothing short
of it

“Attimos I'm almost sorey he got off.” said
Putney. "1 wo eould have kept him wnnd sur-
ronderod himto tho lnw, I lwlicve wo could
havo ataved off the teinl, though we eouldn't
have proventod it pnd 1 holievs wo eonld e
Kept him out of Stute prison on tho ground of
Iuganity.” Matt startiol impationtly. 0, 1
don't mean that it coull be shown that he wis
of unsounid miod when he used the company’s
Tfunds andtampervd with their books, though
I have my own opinlon about that. But I feol
sure that he's of unsaund mind at prosent, nnd
1 bolleve wu could show it 8o alearly In eourt
thatthe prosscution would find it impossible
to conviet. Wa could have him aent to the in-
frane asylum, nnd thut would be a eraditable
exit from thie afMair in the public oye: it would
have a retroactive effoct that would popularly
acnuit him of the charges against him."

I'utoey could not furegu a mischlevous an-
joymentof Matt's chvioua discomfort of thls
suggestion. Hls flerco eyes bluzed: but he
addod soriously, " Why shoulidn’t he have the
advantage of tho truth, It that is the truth
abouthim? And I hellove (Lin 1 think it conld
bo honestly and satisfuctorily provod from his
history, over since the defsleation came out,
that his reason is afected. His whole conduet,
80 far as I know It, shows (t: and I should like
achancoto argne the ease ineourt. And 1
fool protty sure I shall yet. I'm just as cortuin
as I sit hore that he will como haek aguin, Ho
enn't keep away; antd anoihoertime he may nat
fall into the hands of friends, It will be a gond
while befora any rumor of last night's visit
gets outs  bot it will get out at last, and then
thodatectives will be on tha wateh for him.
Perhinps it will bojust ns woll for us it ho talls
into thelr hands, It wo producad him in
ecurt It might bo morn difMoult to work the
plen of insanity, But I do think the man's in-
sana, and 1 should go into the ense with a rull
and thorough porsunsion on that point.  Did
he toll thom whore to find him in Canada "

“ He promised tolet them know,"

*1 doubt if he does” suld Patpey, *1la
meanstotry to coma bnek aguin.  Thoseoroey
ho's kept as to his whoreabouts—tho poerfoctly
nesdless und motiveless soervey, ns far wa his
children nre convernod=would by a strong
point in favor of the theory of insanity. Yes,
slr: 1 heliove tho thing could ho done; and I
should like to do it. 11 tho pressurve of our His
producos Insanity of the homiecidal nnd sul-
eldal type, thore's no roason why [t shouliln't
produce Insanity of the defaleationn] type.
The conditions tond to produes it In n propor-
tion thut is simply inealeulnble, and I think
it's timo that jurlspriddence rocognized thoe
fact of such a8 montal disonse, say, as defileo-
mania. Il the Nght for money and material
succoess goes on, with the opportunities that
the acoumulation of vast sums in o few hunds
ufMord, what is to be the end ?"

Matt had no heart for the guestion of meta-
physies or of economies, whichever it was, that
would have attracted him in another mowml
Heo went back to Susutte and addrossed him-
self with her to the task of quisting hor sistor,
Adellne would be satisflod with nothing less
than the assurancs that Putney agrood with
her that hor fathor would be acquitted if he
morely came back and gave himeelf up; she
hud ohangod to this notion in Mnatt's absonce,
and with the mental reservation which he por-
mitted himaoll he was able to give the assur-
ance she asked. Thon nt lnst she consented Lo
K0 to bed and walt [or the doctor’s coming bho-
fore sho began hor preparations for jolning
her father In Canada, Bhe did not rellnquish
that purpose; she felt sure that he never could
get home without her; and Huzette must
come, too,

CHAPTER IX,

The fourth morning when Pinney went down
into the hotel ofMce at Quabeo, alter a trying
night with his slek child and Its anxious
mother, he found Northwick sitting there. He
seomod to Pinney a part of the troublod dream
he had wakod from.

**Wall, where under tho aun, moon. and stars
have you been?' he demanded., taking the
ohaince that this phuntasm might be Sesh and
blood,

A gleam of gratified slyneas lit up the hag-
gardnoss of Northwick's face. “['ve been at
home—at Hatboro'."

“Come off!" sail Pinney, astounded outof
the last ramnant of deference he had tried to
keep for Northwick. He stood looking inored-
ulously at'him o moment, *Come in to break-
fast and tell me aboutit. If Icould ¢nly have
it for & pecop—""

Northwick ate with wolfish greed, and as the
victuals refreshed and fortifled him he camsé
out with his story, slowly, bit by bit. Ploney
listened with mute admiration. "Waell, sir,"”
he said, *{t's tha biggest thing 1 ever heurd
of." But his face darkenod. T suppose you
konow it Inaves me out in tho eold. 1came up
here,” he explained. “as the agent of your
friends, to find you, and 1 did find you, But it
you've gone and given the whole Ming away I
ean't ask anything for my services.”

Northwiok

seamed interested. and even
ouched. brihe hardship he had worked to

Ploney. “ They don't know where I am now.'
he suggentad, it
*Are you willing I shonld take charge of the,

enre from this on ' asked Pinnoy.

“Yes Only=—dlon't leave me,"” sald Norths
wick, with tromulons dopenidenoo.

“You may bo mure 1 won't lot yon out of my
alght agnain.' sald Pinnoy. e took ntelographe
le binnk trom his breast nockot and addressed
It to Matt Hilary: “Our friond horo all right
with mo at Murdook's Hotol.,” He counted the
worde to aee that thero wora no more thas
ton; then ho called a waltor and sont the de-
spateh to the offlee. " Toll 'em to pay it and
set It down agalnst me, Toll ‘om to rash 18"

Pinncy showed himsell only less devoted te
Northwiek than to his own wife and child, Hin
waulks and talks ware all with him: and as the
baby mot bettar he gove himsell more and
more to the iotimaey established with him;
and Northwick soemad to grow more and more
rellant on Pinnev's flifal caren, Mra. Planey
wharod these, ns far as the bahy would permibg
and she mads tho silent rofagee at home withy'
her. Bho had her opinion of hin dsughters
who did not coms to him, now that they knew.
where ha was: but shio conesenlud it from him,
aud halpmd him apswor Busette's letters when
he said lie was not fecling quite well enough to |
write himaall.  Adeline did not write; Buse
alwave sald sho wasnotquite well, but was gets
ting better. Then In one of Huzette's letters
there enme n tardy confosafon that a\dnlin.1
wins confined to hior i, Hhe waa tormented |

with the thouwehit of having driven him away. |

and Sumette snld she wishod Her to write and!
tell him to coma hack or to et them come to
him  Sho nskod him to exprvn some wish in
the moter go that sho son ! shiow his nnswer
to Adeline, Husette wrate that Me. Hilary had
eome over from s farm. anl wais staying at
Elhiilge Nowton's, to Lo constnntly with tham..
and, in faet, Matt was with thoon when Adoline

Auddenty divd: they il not thonght hor dane
meronsly wiek B the vory o ov of hore donths
whien alie bsggan Lo sink ey,

In the letter that gyt ta = nowe, Buzstte
sl that if they el desca ol of present

duneer Uiy wonbil hove s oap 1 thele fathee
toeomo el it oy lueeaed. g L <sha lamented
that they ba b alt bien so tdingd e Nowtons
worthil st with Lo (it ot s cnn' 1 join him in
aehon: o, 0f s w <ol ta el aen, she and
Matt worie both of the samo mind abouat it
Taey wer renedy Troui s v it Matt folt
it by oughit £ Koyow tiner  woas o liope of his
wsenping o tacl 4!

iwnild that he

o Bt b By dedt ettt decides
Adetone woathd v Lid Bos Bl a e anal e,

The el man broke bl on Lo Bl whinpor as
Mo Plmes toaol b thie o onls, Pinnoy, ¢

witlking o thv ipoan Ldown wille the baby In
Iis i whinpeeod oo,

1 bellowas e could e g st o™il Lo wenl bank,"
o sald to his wifo Iy o bues of syanpathy
wien Nocthwick had taken bis Infter nway to
his owen room,

Tha helief, ganerius in (5ol Lozan to mix

with srell-Interest in Pinney's sonl!, Ho cons
seientionsly forbore Lo urge M octawlek to re=
turne bul hs el D oot heip covvciying the

flattoriag poasibiblitios ol stieh o oonese. Belore
Chey pirtad Do Pianey < osyn retuin, e cons
Wedodd Tuis ombition foe the futu < to Northwlek,
anil as dolientely as e eondd he soggesteod that
IFNorthwick evor did make uge bis mind to go
ek heeoulid not find o mors intorested and
mtontive travelling ecomguni v Northwlek
seenmum] to take the bt view of Mo matter,
This onsiuess viow, amd Pinaey thonsht he had
arencieed wodiealt podnt witn ot thet; bat
ha moles'ly ennecalsll his g0 09 from his
wife, They hoth taok Ionve of 2 axilo with
alfoction, and Mes Piunoy pat or arms round
hig nock nd Rissod bl s ho peomisod hor that
he would take goml eare of Li o=+ in her ab=
sonet, Pinney put i Gustness a'tross o his
hand at the lnst monient,

Northwick soemed to have got hiuck somes
fhing of his moral foreo aftar thess peopls,

who L ned so strangely beeonie iis frionds, left |

Wt to his own resonrees One s more ha be=
gan todronm of employing the money ho had

with him for making more. nvl paying baok |

the Ponkwnssot company's foreed loans. He

positivaly forhade Suzette's ¢ ming to him, ae -

sho proposed, after Adeline’s funeral
egraphol to prevent hor

jonrnoy, aud ho weots, snving
alono for e whife, and to dee'd
anvstion of his fate. Mo aupp

Ha tel-

1+ wishod to ba
f+= lilmself the

undertaking the |

werl of Matt's

wish  that they shoulit be marrlod ot

onea, aml he replicd 1o WMot with & |
lottor dpeantly  obsorvant of  iv poeuline

elrenmstaness reognizio © th =sluctancs

his fatnerand mother migh' wois ' und ox- .
pressing the hope tha! e wer ek

thebe full nnd feo censont, 11

have heen pooatae sl in e

told hoavily nezminst atueyts o

fones on the g ounl ol o

clonr. and pusr. gl roasonihiles Hioanch pars

haps an expoert might hinve ros e

=vl i mons
tal obliquity in fits aMemntion of Northwiek's

bellaf that Matt's father waald o sime to
ane bis covadned b it4 tene High vl ta pournrd
him as thoa vietim of cireumsin wiiich he
ronlly wis,

A tha felonds of tha Hitvee thore was
misgiving on taispint af the'= o arowvil of
Mult's ninreinge, Somoal them * oazht that
ther pearenits” liimilds had hawn f 1 In the
Blessing they ave §l 00 e o Joul Uapoy
eEprosaail o ggooeral fooling to Hitary wids

s e fennknona:
" Haey vorr sesm s hnve disaunointel the
expoctition of the admiress of ¥ e feon irm-

noess,  Ltell 'em that's wimnt you e for your
enemics,  Dut they seom te oalnk that o
Mt s s van auggal o v heeng mors of &

Komnan tithor™

T m st going to become one,” said Hilary,
with the good tempor propor to tont moment
of the dinner. " Mes, Hilory and Loulsy are
taking ma uver to llome lor the winter,"

“You don't say 8o, you don't say! sald
Corey, "1 wish my family woall take me.
Boston is geadunlly muking un ool man of mes
m ufeald It will end by Killing me”

CHAPTER X.

Northwick, aftor the Pinneys want home,
lapsod into n solitude relfovel only by the
dally lottors that Bugette seat him, He shrank
from thooffors of friendly kindnnss on the part
of people wt the hotel, who pitied his lonells
ness, and ho began to live in ndream of his
home ugain, Ho had rolinguished that noe

tion of attompting u new business Iifv, which .
had briely rovived In his mind; the same |
cnuges thut hud operatod against itinthe be- .

ginning etontrollod and defeated it pow. He
feit himaell too old to bogin life ovoer: hiseners
wlop wero spont.  Buch as hie had been, ho had

mado himsell very slowly and esutlously, (o

fumiliar conditions; he had never been & man of
business dash, and he eould not pick himeif up
and launch himsolf in & new vareor, 48 & man
of differont make might have done, even at his
age, Perhaps there had boen some lesion of
thoe will In that fever of his at Ha! Ha! Bay,which
disabled him from forming wny distinet pur-
pose, or from trying to carry out any such
purposo as hie did form. Perhape he was, in
his halplessnoss, morely of that refugee type
which exile moulds men to: s thing of memoe
ries und hopes, without definite aims or plans.

As the days qassed he dwelt In an outward
Inertness, while his dreams and longings in-
cessantly rehabllitated the home whose deso-
lation he hud seen with his own eyesa It
would be bettar to go back and suller Lhe sen-
tence of the law, and then go tolive agsin In
the place which, in spite of his senses, he
could oanly Imagine clothad {n the comlort and
atate that had boen stripped from It El.
bridge's talk, on the way to West Hatboro',
about the eule and what had become of the
horaes and cattle and the plants, went for no
maore than the evidenco of hla own eyes that
thoey were ull gone,  He did not roalize, except
Inthe shoeks that the fuet imparted st times,
that dosth as wall s disastor il invaded his
home, Adeling was, for the most part, still
alive; In his fond reveries she was present

E—

.

and part of that home as she had always boen. ,f

He began to flutter bimselfl that 12 he went
back he could contrive that compromise with
tho court which his friends had falled to bring
about; he persuaded bimself that If it eame 0,
& trial ke 0ould oflar evidence that weuld po~
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